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THE CLOSING YEAR. 





* December !? yess; December is come around already ! 
And now, dear children, before we take our leave of each 
other and of the closing year, let us spend a few moments in 
looking over its history.—First, we will recollect the change 
of the seasons through the different months of the year, and 
surely we may say with the Poet, 


‘ These as they change, Almighty Father! these 
Are but the varied God ;—the rolling year 
Is full of thee ;’ 





or with the Psalmist, whose language you will perhaps un- 
derstand still better. “ Thou crownest the year with thy 
goodness.” You know, for you-have been taught, who it 
was that appointed the moon for seasons, and made the sun 
to know his going down ; who in the opening year hung the 
trees with icicles, bound the flowing streams with ice, and 
covered the fields with hoar frost, or wrapped them in a man- 
tle of snow 3 who softly breathed in the spring, and bade the 
flowers te come forth in their beauty and fragrance, and the 
innocent’ lambs and birds to frisk and carol for joy ; who 
permitted the keen blast to return, and the mildew and the 
frost, that in many instances cut off the promise of the 
spring ; whose bright sun ripened the fruits of summer and 
the precious grain of autumn ; who sent the swelling rain 
that threatened to destroy the produce of our land before it 
could be gathered in, but at the voice of prayer restrained 
the clouds and cheered the earth with the clear shining of 
VoL. 1,] 23 
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the sun; who caused the sap to retire to the roots of the 
trees, and the ground was strewed with faded leaves; who 
sent the eloomy fogs, the chilling blasts, the cutting frosts, 
the shortened days, to remind us that 







‘yale concluding winter comes at last, 
And shuts the scene !’ 











Surely these are among the wonderful works of God ; and 
while we adore the hand that performs them, let us wonder 
still more that so great a Being should stoop to take notice 
of us poor sinful creatures, and send his own Son to die for 
us, and invite us, for his sake, to his favour and friendship. 

While the changing seasons teach you the wisdom, power, 
and goodness of God, they also present you with an affecting 
and instructive picture of human life. You, dear children, 
are now in the spring of your days ; by the goodness of God 
you have been safely brought through the perils of infancy, 
which like the bitter frosts of the opening year, destroy ma- 
ny a tender plant s—you may still be cut off like a blossom 
in spring, or onsigiag as the full green tree by the lightning’s 
blast in summer ; should you be spared, you will in all 
probability see many of your companions thus early cut off, 
and in Autunin, you must ‘ fade as a leaf, and sink in the 
Winter of death. Remember this; and beg the blessed God 
to make you ready for the end of your days on earth, which 
4s so very certain, and may be so very near. 

Secondly, Look back and reflect on the goodness of God 
to yon through this year 5; think how many meals you have 
wanted, and how mercifully you have been supplied : you 
have not the luxuries that some possess, but having food and 
raiment, learn therewith to be content ; and rest assured that 
the brownest loaf, the hardest bed, and the meanest apparel, 
with the blessing of God and a grateful heart, are far sweeter 
and better than the richest food and the grandest accommo- 
dations without them. : 

Think too, what mercies you possess, of which many of 
your fellow creatures are destitute ; you enjoy health, while 
many pine in pain and sickness ; you are instructed, while 
many live and die in ignorance ; you are preserved, while 

many have perished under some sudden and awful visitation ; 
consumed in the flames of their dwelling, or crushed beneath 
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its ruin, or buried in a watery grave. How thankful ought 
you to be to the God of your mercies, and how desirous oi 
devoting your lives to his service ! 

Thirdly, Look back and think how many changes have 
taken place in the world during the past year. Some have 
been exalted in pomp and dignity, and others removed trom 
the highest rank in society to the silence of the tomb 3 you 
have heard perhaps of the death of one person, who a very 
few years since almost made the world tremble at his name. 
Learn never to indulge a wish for the wealth and grandeur 
of this world ; they soon pass away! they cannot make 
their possessors happy, nor can they save them one hour 
from sickness and death. You have seen many changes, 
even in your own neighbourhood. Perhaps scarcely any 
family remains exactly the same in number, situation, and 
. circumstances, as it was a year ago. Some few have been 


} advanced into prosperity, many ‘oe fallen into poverty 5 
some families are iucreased, and others diminished by remo- 
vals or by deaths. Children! you live in a changing world ; 
d ‘*‘ here we have no continuing city ;” blessed be God there 
> isa world that cannot be moved, a city that abides for ever : 
i _and you are not too young to have an inheritance there, if | 


the grace of God enables you to set your heart upon it. Oh, 


H 
what, a blessed support will this be to your mind under the 
1 various changes and trials you may be called to pass through 
e here ! 
- Fourthly, It is pleasing to think what exertions have been 
d wey during the year for the good of mankind. How ma- 
t y Bibles and Testaments and other good books have been 
1, distributed | How much money collected to send the gospel 
- to poor heathens, who know nothing about the blessed: 
* God, and his Son Jesus Christ ! How many new Sunday 
Schools established in our own and in foreign lands! How 
if many kind and active teachers, giving their time and talents 
le io do poor children good! How many thousand children 
le enjoying the benefit of their instructions !—you among the 
le aumber. How many good lessons have you been taught 
1; this year, and how many of them have you remembered and 
th put in practice ? don’t forget to put these questions to your- 


selves. When you think of the good that is doing in the 
world, it would be very proper to consider, whether you 
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might not enjoy the honour and happiness of assisting a lit. 
tle. A penny cake is soon eaten—a penny toy is soon bro- 
ken ;—but a penny given for a Bible is never lost. If as 
wiesial should be done towards the work every year as has 
been done this, I cannot tell you how many years it would 
take before every person would have a Bible and be taught 
to read ; but this I can tell you, that the great God, who 
looks upon the offerings of those who can give their guinea 
or their hundred guineas, only according to the sincerity and 
good will of the heart, will never despise the poor child who 
spares a penny from its own gratification, desirous that 
other poor children may be taught the same precious truths 
that are so dear to its own heart ; and with the blessing of 
God, one single penny may go much farther than you ima- 
gine in bringing about this glorious purpose. 

Fifthly. ‘Though painful, it may be profitable, to reflect 
how many persons have fallen into dreadful crimes, and 
suffered severe punishment, in the course of the year. You 
have heard of many being imprisoned, or transported, or 
executed, for their crimes : while you shudder to think of 
them, be serious and think for yourselves. Some of them 
were quite ignorant ; never having been kindly taught as 
you are : and who made you to differ from them ? Be very 
thankful both to God and to your friends for those instruc-- 
tions, which if rightly improved may be the means of your 
avoiding such paths of sin and ruin. But some were better 
taught, “and yet disregarded the voice of their teachers ; 
they hated instruction “and despised reproof ; they did not 
chuse to mind religion young, and thought it wouldbe plenty 
of time some years hence; but see, while they thoaght it too 
soon to begin serving God, Satan got them into his service, 
and they soon proved what sad wages the servants of sin 
receive. Oh children ! if you would be safe and happy. 
receive instruction now ;— 


‘Tis easier work if you begin 
Toserve tlie Lord betimes ; 

While sinners that go on in sin, 
Are hardened in their crimes.’ 


Lastly, Look back and think how many Sunday Scholars 
have died this year ! how many you have read of in the 
Magazine ; and some perhaps you haye known among yon 
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schoul-fellows or relations. Many who read this will most 
likely follow them before this time next year ;—it may be 





Er you, little girl, or you, little boy, who now read or hear it ; 

O- think— 

as 

aS ‘Where should you be if God should say, 

id You must not live another day, s. 

be And send to take your breath away ‘ 

10 You know you are sinners ; and sinners cannot dwell in 

‘a God’s holy presence: but God can forgive your sins, and 

id change your hearts, and make you new creatures, and fit to 

0 dwell in heaven : and if you pray to him with all your 

it heart he will do it for his dear Son’s sake.—Therefore dear 

1S children, let me entreat that you will not go to bed another 

af night without earnestly seeking these blessings; that so, if 

L- your lives are spared, you may serve God better than you 
lrave ever done before ; and if they should be cut short, you 

t may go to be with God ; to see him as he is, and to be like 

d iim in holiness and bliss. 

u SS. M. 

r “eye 

f 

: THE HISTORY OF JOSEPH. 

S 

; Concluded from page 228. 


DIALOGUE VI.—JACOB AND JOSEPH. 


(SIMEON AND LEVI.) 


) JACOB. 

let us our conversation now renew, 

The sequel of your wond’rous tale pursue : 

While I to you those circumstances tell 

. Which hitherto you have not known so well. 

: You ask’d your brethren at your house to dine, 

: And cheer’d their hearts with friendship and with wine ; 
Then at their ease they found themselves, much more 
Than they had done for many months before. 
They told me, that through wonder and delight, 
They scarce could sleep when they retired ~ night ; : 
Simeon and Levi, who together lay, 
Kept on conversing till the break of day ; 

23 







































































































































The History of Joseph. 


You will rejoice in both of them to find 
Some hopeful symptoms of a change of mind ; 
Levi to h udah their discourse rehearsed, 

Who told me Simeon thus began at first :— 

SIMEON. ‘ What strange events dear brother have we 
What can this train of providences mean ? [seen ' 
God has chastised and spared us, tried and blest, 
Forsook us not, when we were so distress’d ! 

Four months have I been bound, but now am free : 
In solitude I often thought of thee : 

By nature brethren, brethren too in guilt, 

Alas! the blood which we at Shechem spilt ! 
While here, in Egypt, I was kept confined, 

The ghost of Hamor seem’d to haunt my mind ; 
While Joseph’s tears, and once unfelt distress, 
Harass’d my conscience oftentimes no less. 

May God in mercy all our guilt forgive, 

And teach us now a different life to live.’ 

LEVI. ‘ I those transactions have of late thought o’er, 

And see at length, their evil more and more. 
For Dinah’s honour we profess’d to feel, 
And used relentless our avenging steel, 
Guilty and innocent alike to slay, 

And took possession of the plunder’d prey ; 
But no fraternal sympathy we felt, 

When Joseph’s agonies, enough to melt 

A heart of stone, we witness’d ; and in vain 
He begg’d to see our father’s face again.’ 

siMEON. ‘ When we were all committed first to ward, 
I felt my heart impenitent and hard ; 

Fierce passions raged within, as though I were 
A bullock never used the yoke to bear ;_ 

But when | saw my brethren all set free, 

And he selected, bound, imprison’d me, 

{thought that this great man could have no room, 
To single me for so severe a doom 3 

God must have guided and impress’d his mind, 
The guiltiest wretch of all our race to bind. 

In lonely solitude I thought of all 

That had befallen me, or might befall ; 


Perhaps my father might refuse consent re. 
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To rescue me from my imprisonment 
By sending Benjamin, when you again 
Should come for food your household to sustain ; 
Thus I in slavery might remain for life, 
And see no more my family or wife. 
What Joseph may have suffer’d is unknown, 

Perhaps his lot is easier than my own. 
He was unmarried, but six sons of mine 

Far from their father may be left to pine. 
Ah! God is just ; my soul is fill’d with dread, 

Let all his vengeance fall upon my head. 

Hamor and Shechem’s blood, and Joseph’s too, 

My guilty conscience must with terror view.’ 

Levi. ‘Just are your fears, my brother, so are mine ; 

Let us implore the clemency divine. 7 

God would not suffer, for our father’s sake, 

The Canaanites on us revenge to take ; 

He-‘has engaged, that in his promised seed 

Shail all the tribes of men be bless’d indeed ; 

Mercy to him belongs, but tous guilt : 

Though loudly ’gainst us cries the blood we spilt 

Yet who can tell but God may still forgive, 

And say to the unworthy, Turn and live.’ 

stmEon. ‘ Tis a strange change which we have seen 
to day, 

But what may yet befal us who can say ? 

I wish we all may learn to lay aside 

Envy and malice, insolence and pride : 

We all have wrought my father much distress ;— 

{ will, when I return, my faults confess. 

Perhaps poor Joseph may be living still, 

And after all God may his dreams fulfil. - 

Let him be found in whatsoever state, 

I'd crave forgiveness for my former hate. 

This is the land to which he was convey’d, 

By those to whom he basely was betray’d, ; 

To this great man he may a servant be, 

And have some share in all this mystery. 

How else should he appear our age to know, 
And place us at his board in order so : 
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Or why so much about our kin enquire, 
And Benjamin to see so much desire ?’ 
LEyi. ‘ If that should be the case, I still must dread 
That vengeance may alight upon our head. 
Yet [in no one that I saw could trace 
Any resemblance of our Joseph’s face. 
The steward, who spake so kindly, sure must be 
By many years an older man ‘han he.’ 
stmEON. * You noticed, doubtless, what a load of 
meat, : 
Five times as much as Benjamin could eat, 
He sent to him at dinner time to day, 
Asif his mark’d attention to display. 
Some fav’rite servant may our tale have told, 
Who heacd it from the brother whom we sold ; 
Or he himself raay in bis service be, 
And influence s» great aman as he : 
Slaves have sometimes ascendency obtain’d, 
Over the men who over nation’s reign’d. 
Yet while my father lives, I cannot fear 
Joseph would act in any mode severe : 
I, while in durance kept, was treated well, 
And have another circumstance to tell ;— 
One day a lady to the prison came, 
And Asenath, they told me, was her name ; 
She sent for me into the keeper’s tower, 
And sat and questioned me near half an hour— 
(A fairer form these eyes have never seen, 
And affable, though stately, was her mein)— 
About our families enquired, and, if she knew 
The tale we told the governor was true, 
Her lord, she said, would surely be our friend. 
And all our troubles find a happy end. 
A man was with her to interpret too, 
Yet what I said I almost guess’d she knew : 
For as the conversation we maintain’d, 
She felt my words before the man explain’d. 
At parting, she enjoin’d him me to tell, 
* Trust in thy father’s God, all will be well.,’ 
LEVI. ‘ May God her words fulfil, and shew us grace; 
That we henceforth may bow before his face. 
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Thus they kept talking till the break of day, 
Then with the rest they rose to speed their way- 
But you another scheme had laid to try 
Whether they all were cured of jealousy. 


JOSEPH. 

Yes, I had bid my trusty steward take care, 
To fill their sacks as full as they could bear, 
And each man’s money to return once more, 
Hid in his sack, as it had been before ; 

And in the youngest’s sack to put unknown, 

A fine wrought silver cup that’s call’d my own. 
The sequel they no doubt themselves have told, 
My end, ’tis scarcely needful to unfold. 


JACOB. 
Secure and cheerful they were trav’ling on, 
And from the city near one hour had gone, 
When they behind them hear an angry sound, 
And see your stew’rd, whose words their minds confound: 
«Shall so much kindness be with ill repaid ? 
And my lord’s cup be from his house convey’d ? 
That cup he only uses for his wine, 
Concerning which he surely could divine. 
Sure conduct so ungrateful and so ill, 
Must with resentment all that hear it fill.’ 
Astonish’d, they turn round to him, and say, 
* Why should my lord accuse in such a way 
The men whose honesty himself had try’d ; 
This charge may be with confidence deny’d. 
You know how scrupulously we brought back, 
The money which we found in each man’s sack ; 
God, who you said that treasure must have sent, 
Well knows how surely we are innocent. 
If what we found we scrupled to retain, ) 
Could we turn thieves, for the sake of sordid gain ?— ‘ 
Search every one, and be the culprit slain, 
If it be found, while all the rest shalt be 
Bondsmen, henceforward, to thy lord and thee.’ 
‘ Tis faily offer’d, then the stew’rd reply’d ; 
‘'The man who has presumed this cup to hide, 
Shall be my servant and return with me, 
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While all the rest go home secure and free.’ 
With eager speed from off his ass’s back, 
Then every one at once took off his sack. 
They all the steward’s examination pass’d, 
Till in the youngest’s sack ’twas found at last. 
Tn dumb astonishment he lifts his eyes, 
And all around him look with like surprise ; 
No one upbraids him, all their garments rend, 
None thought to leave him, all his steps attend: 
His ass reloading, each in siJent grief, 
Return’d along with this suspected thief. 
Their money formerly return’d, had made 
Them more in doubt of what seem’d now display’d :— 
‘ We could not then account for what we saw, 
And from this fact, what inference to draw 
We scarcely knew ; but sure the hand divine 
Seems stretch’d against us, with some strange desigy.’ 
So they, when they return’d, to me confess’d 
The perturbation of each guilty breast. 





































JOSEPH. 

Athome I tarried, waiting their return, 

While o’er my brother all my bowels year, 

Lest they ineensed should injure him at first, 
Though while my stew’rd was by they scarcely durst : 
But when I saw them all with him drawnear, 

And prostrate fall, as soon as I appear 5 

[ strove to look with dignity severe. 

* What deed,’ said I, ‘ is this that ye have done ? 

[ thought my skill had been unknown to none ; 

if heaven the future open’d to my view, 

Might secret theft not be detected too ?” 

Judah replied, ‘ My lord, what shall we say ? | 
What shall we speak ? how clear the charge away > j 
God has found out thy servants’ secret sin, 7 
Guilty before him, we, alas! have been ; 

Behold, henceforth, we are as servants bound, 
Both we, and he with whom the cup is found.’ 
* Nay, nay,’ said I, ¢ the God in whom I trust, 
Hates every thing that’s cruel and unjust ; 
fs0 ye, the innocent, in peace away, 
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With me this one detected youth must stay. 
Phen Judah nearer drew, and spake again ;— 

‘ My lord, let not thy servant plead in vain, 

Deign to his words a gracious ear to turn, 

Noy let thy wrath against thy servant burn ! 

Not Pharaoh’s anger needs he more to fear, 

For thou as Pharaoh art regarded here. 

Remember, my good lord, thine own desire ; 

When first thy servant came, thou didst enquire, 

Have ye a brother, or an aged sire ? 

To these thy questions did thy servants say, 

We have a father who has long been grey ; 

And one loved child of his advancing years, 

In whom concenter now his hopes and fears. 

His brother’s dead, from the same mother sprung, 

And this alone is leit, and still is young. 


Then saidst thou to thy servants, ‘ Bring him here. 


And in my presence let this youth appear.’ 
But, ‘Oh my lord,’ thy servant then reply’d, 
“Do with his father let the lad abide ; 

He cannot leave his father, for in truth 

The father cannot live without the youth.’ 
Then thou my lord, didst positively say, 

‘ Unless he come you all at home may stay, 
For none of you, I vow, my face shall see, 
Except your younger brother with you be.’ 

When we went up unto our aged sire, 

We told thy servant of my lord’s desire ; 
And after we had our provision spent, 

Thy servant would again his sons have sent : 
But we replied, ‘ We cannot go again, 

if this our brother must at home remain ; 
For sure the governor we may not see, 
Unless with us our younger brother be.’ 

Thy servant then, our aged sire, reply’d, 
‘My much lov’d wife, you know, in labour died } 
Two sons she bore, the elder went away, 
And never have I seen him to this day, 
Some savage beast I fear his body rent, 

And now if this from mine embrace is sent, 

4 must, if ill befal him, in the end, 
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Down to the grave with hopeless grief descend.’ 
Should I, once more, alive my father find, 
But leave his poor beloved child behind— 
Oh ! tis a killing thought indeed to me— 
That I his death, which f have caus’d, must see ! ° 
For I the truth confess, before my lord, 
That to my father I have pledg’d my word ; 
[ did become his surety, and declare, 
That I, for ever, all the blame would bear, 
Unless I brought my brother back again : 
Let me a bondsman in his stead remain, 
And with his brethren let the lad return ; 
Thus thy compassion shall we all discern. 
How shall I to my father’s house ascend, 
Only to view his lamentable end! 
No bondage so intolerable can be, 
As my dear father’s dying pangs to see.’ 
This was enough! I could sustain no more 3 
‘ Let all begone, and closely shut the door,’ 
Aloud I cried, and instant all obey’d, 
Nor any mortal list’ning near me staid. 
Without design, the sound the distant hear 
Of weeping and of sobbing so severe ;— 
Utt’rance once found, ‘ I a’m Joseph !? I exclaim, 
* Still lives my father ? Joseph is my name !’ 
All thunder-struck, appear afraid to speak, 
Or ev’n to look. AgainI silence break ;— 
‘ Come near to me, I pray you !’ they came near, 
‘ Tis Joseph’s voice—your brother’s voice, you hear, ¢ 
To him you us’d so ill, you still are dear! . 
You sold me into Egypt, with design 
To disappoint the purposes divine : 
Yet do not grieve nor fret yourselves for this, 
God turn’d to good, what you had done amiss. 
T'was God who sent me here before your face, 
Your lives to save, and those of all your race ; 
F or now two years the famine has prevail’d, 
Sowing and reaping equally have fail’d ; 
And five years more Jehovah has decreed, 
No arts of agriculture shall succeed. 
Sod sent me hither, 1 observe again, 
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That your posterity might still remain ; 

And by a great deliverance, to save 
Your lives and theirs, from famine and the grave 
Not you, but God, most surely laid the scheme, 
‘How wonderful the consequences seem !) 

‘That a young slave should thus exalted stand, 
Like Pharaoh’s father, lord of all the land. 
Taste to my father, in my name to say, 

‘I, Joseph, live! all Egypt owns my sway, 

\t my request, come down, without delay.” 


JACOB 
Ah Joseph ! when they told the wondrous tale, 
l felt at first my heart within me fail. 
* Joseph is yet alive !’ said they, ‘ and he 
As next to Pharaoh ranks in dignity ; 
All Egypt yields itself to his command, 
He is the governor of all the land.’ 
‘Delude me not !’ incredulous I said, 
* Joseph has long been number’d with the dead.’ 
But they at large particulars relate, 
Describe the grandeur of your present state ; 
Distinctly tell the marvellous event, 
And the kind message which by them you sent, 
Inviting me in Goshen to reside, 
Engaging amply for us to provide ; 
Warning the famine would continue long, 
But you would feed the aged and the young : 
And Benjamin the truth of all averr’d, 


Told me, what pass’d between you, word for word ;— 


‘ Your eyes, and Benjamin’s my brother, see, 
That my own mouth has spoken thus, said he, 
‘ Go tell my father all my glory here, 

That he to come to Egypt may not fear.’ 
Lock’d in your close embraces he was kept, 
You on his neck, and on your neck he wept ; 
And then, they said, you kissed all the rest, 
While floods of tears fraternal love express’d. 
That after this, you with them all conversed, 
And all that pass’d between you they rehearsed, 
They added too, that Pharaoh and his coprt 
vor, 1.] 24 
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Were highly pleas’d at hearing the report ; 

That you had been commission’d by the king, 

Thither my household and myself to bring ; 

He order’d carriages to bring us down, 

The good of all the land should be our own ; 

And said, our furniture we need not mind, 

He would replace whate’er we left behind. 

You told them what the king was pleased to say, 

And gave them all provision for the way : 

With change of raiment furnish’d every one, 

Made larger presents to your mother’s son ; 

Three hundred silverlings on him bestow’d, 

And five fine suits, which he with pleasure shew’é. 

Ten asses sent, with every kind of good, 

And ten with corn and bread and other food ; 

At their departure too, they heard you say, 

‘ See that you have no contest by the way.’ 

While saying this, the carriages arrive, 

And then my spirits at the sight revive. 

‘ It is enough, my Joseph lives, and I, 

Once more shall see his face before I die. 
Thus speaking, for the journey I prepare, 

And to Beersheba all my household bear ; 

There I my father Isaac’s God adore, 

Where he had built an altar long before. 

God ina vison of the night appears, 

To cheer my mind, and dissipate my fears. 

Call’d me repeatedly by name, and said, 

‘To go to Egypt be not thou afraid, 

There God, thy father’s God, shall give thee peace 

Into a nation shall thy seed increase ; 

I, into Egypt, with thee will descend, 

And back to Canaan bring thee in the end. 

Thy soul V’ll keep, and when thy body dies, 

Joseph shall put his hand upon thine eyes.’ 

_ Encouraged thus my journey to pursue, 

{ came to Goshen, where I met with you ; 

The interview he strengthened me to bear, 

Who all through lite of me hath taken care. 

Less than the least of all his mercies, ! 

In every trouble still have found him nigh. 
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William. 
mg? Lam glad to sce you. 





































Sabbath Breaking ;—--4 Dialogue. 


Mercy and truth shall be my ceaseless song, 

‘Though shame and guilt to me and mine belong. 
I Esau’s brother was, once dead in sin : 

Left in that state I justly might have been ; 

But all the diff’rence sov’reign mercy made, 

Which life divine into my soul convey’d. 

The blessing I before did not despise, 

Yet sought it first by base deceit and lies ; 

Brought on myself unnumber’d cares and woes ; 

God, and myself alone, their pressure knows. 
Esau had too much reason to resent 

My conduct, though beyond all bounds he went ; 

Driven from my father, mother, and my home, 

A solitary wand’rer far I roam ; 

God met with me at Bethel by the way, 

And taught me to repent, believe, and pray. 

At Haran long I suffer’d toil and grief, 

Your mother’s love my principal relief ; 

By Laban’s imposition there repaid, 

Domestic squabbles oft my rest invade ; 

Labour and much oppression though I knew, 

While God chastised me, yet he bless’d me too, 

To Canaan brought me back, where Rachel died. 

And various sorrows compass’d me beside. ) 

My daughter’s inj’ry, and the bloody deed, 

{’ommitted by her brothers, then succeed ; 

Reuben’s atrocious crime, and Judahi’s too, 

(nd, what I felt the most, the loss of you : 

{ll these distresses did my soul appal, 

Yet God has still preserved me through them all, 

May’st thou and all thy brethren with me join 

ta blessing wisdom, power, and love divine. 


-_-~- - 


SABBATH BREAKING, 


R, 


A DIALOGUE BETWEEN TWO SUNDAY SCHOLARS. 


Weill, James, how do you do this fine morn- 
I suppose you are waiting to 
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280  —- Sabbath Breaking ;—A Diulogue. 


‘go with me to our Sunday School ; come, let us make haste, 
I love to mect our kind teacher and fellow-scholars, and 
attend a little te good things, which we have not much time 
for in the week. 

Jomes. Indeed I am not going to School this morning ; 
my parents have given me leave to stay away, as it is Whit- 
Sunday, and I am going to take a little pleasure, with three 
or four more boys, in the fields. 

W. Pleasure in the fields! Why, James, I am very 
much surprised and grieved. Have you been to the Sunday 
school for so many years, and yet to so little purpose, that 
you call it a pleasure to spend your Sabbaths in the fields ? 
How will such conduct grieve our teacher, who has so 
often told us of the wickedness of profaning the Sabbath 
day? 

J. It seems to me, by the manner of your talk, that 
you think yourself fit to be my teacher ; I shall not, how- 
ever, be kept from taking my pleasure by what you have 
to say. 

W. Yam sorry what I said should give you offence ; but 
tell me, James, what pleasure do you expect to find in stay- 
ing away from school to-day. 

J. Why, as to that I don’t know, exactly ; but who 
would be penn’d up every Sunday, and never have a day fo 
one’s self ;—especially when it’s a holiday. 

W. Why, James, have you never heard our teacher 
gay, that the days which are called holidays, should be 


kept more holy and sacred to God than any other days, 


Every Sabbath day, you know, is said in the Bible to 
be a holy day, and because it is a holy day, we are com- 
manded to spend it in a holy manner, as one of our hymns 
says :— 


‘In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures pass away. 


How then can you think this day is less to be regarded 
than “a Sabbath days, when it is if possible even more 
holy 

r Oh people are not so particular as all that; they 
think it no harm to take alittle pleasure an Sundays, now 
and then, 
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HW. If others are so ignorant and wicked as to spend 
tue Lord’s day in such a manner, shall we be like them ; 
we who are joined to a Sunday School, and who have been 
told so often of the dreadful danger of such conduct ? Surely 
you must know, James, it is very sinful to spend the Sab- 
bath day in the way you talk of spending this. Have you 
forgot the account we read a little time ago, in the 15th 
chapter of the book of Numbers, of the man whom the 
children of Israel were commanded to put to death, because 
he disobeyed the commands of God, and did not keep holy 
the Sabbath day ? Have you forgot, too, what our teacher 
told us at the same time ; how that the Lord takes as much 
notice now, and is as much displeased with the sin of Sab- 
bath breaking, as he was then; and that though he does not 
always cause it to be punished in this world, yet he certainly 
will in the next, if the sin is not pardoned through a Sav- 
iour’s blood. 

J. Well, William, I do not mean always to spend my 
Sundays in this way. 

WV. Why, then, should you this? are you sure you will 
live to see another? and oh how awful if you should not ; 
how dreadful to be spending the last Sabbath in this world 
in openly sinning against God. Oh, James, let me persuade 
you to go with me as you have been used to do, where we 
shall learn what will do us real good, and hear again of that 
way that leads to happiness and heaven. 

J. Icannot go with you to-day, if I do my companions 
will make game of me, and call me faint-hearted. 

WV. And suppose they do, our Bible tells us, they are 
* fools that make a mock at sin.” I am sure I should 
never mind being laughed at by such bad boys, for doing 
what the great God commands me, and what my teacher 
and all good people do; beside I would not have such 
boys for my companions. but T must not stay any longer, 
else I shall be late at school myself. Will you go with me, 
James ? 

J. No, I shall not go this morning, as it is so fine : but 
don’t tell our teacher why I stay away. 

W. You know:he will be sure to find it out, and if he 
asks me I must tell him the truth ; Iam very sorry, James, 


to leave you in this way, but if you will not go with me I 
24* 
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must hasten there by myself: I earnestly hope you will see 
the folly of your conduct, and be led to know that there are 
no pleasures like those that are to be felt in attending the 
house of God, and our Sunday School. 

S..S. M. 


ee eee 


CHARLESTON SABBATH SCHOOL. 





Two hundred and eleven children belonging to tlis 
school recited in the quarter ending in March, 22,038 verses 
of scripture, 14,285 answers in catechism, and 275 hymns, 
making a total of 36,901. Atthe close of the quarter, 244 
children belonged to the school ; 33 recited no lessons, the 
Majority of whom are not sufficiently advanced to recite 
scripture or catechism, but are taught to spell and read, and 
receive religious instruction. The greatest recitation in the 
quarter was by alittle girl of twelve years of age; she recited 
in 11 Sabbaths 669 verses of scripture, 411 answers in cate- 
chism, and 44 hymns, making a total of 1124. It is worthy 
of notice, that a little girl of six, and very small for her age, 
recited in 8 Sabbaths, 266 verses of scripture, 411 answers 
in catechism, and 8 hymns, making a total of 698 ; she is 
fifth highest among the female children. 

It is well known thata society was formed in this school 
in May last, called the “ Juvenile Heathen School Society,” 
for the purpose of contributing towards the education of 
heathen children in India ; and in order to have a stimulus 
to action, and to prevent becoming weary in well doing, took 
on their bounty the Changane School in the Island of Cey- 
lon, consisting of about 50 children. This school was es- 
tablished in April, 1818, by the Rev. Benjamin Meigs, one 
of the American missionaries ; the annual expenses of which 
is calculated at about $150, the sum that this little society 
contemplate raising annually. The amount raised the past 
year, ending in April last, is $178,18—of this sum $33,18 
have been contributed in reward tickets, and redeemed by 
money, which would otherwise have been expended for 
premiums, which have been cheerfully dispensed with; 
$120 have been contributed in money by appropriations of 
1234 cents a month, by those who preferred this to giving up 
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their tickets $ and $25, from an auxiliary society composed 
of children belonging to a week day school, kept by one the 
female teachers of this school. ‘The teachers endeavour to 
impress on the minds of the children composing this society, 
the advantages and propriety of retrenching from their own 
pocket money, that which they contribute; that they may 
by this means be prevented from taxing their parents, and 
at the same time learn how to dispose of that which comes 
within their own control, on proper objects. The first Fe- 
male Class give all their tickets into the funds of the society, 
besides liberal contributions in money : some of this class 
recite occasionally upwards of 100 verses of scripture at a 
time. The auxiliary society is composed of only 10 mem- 
bers, 6 of that number, who are capable of working, devote 
every Friday afternoon to this object, and give the avails of 
their industry into the funds of their little society ; from the 
ready sale they find for such articles as they make up, and 
the encouragement they meet with, there is no doubt but 
their labours are accompanied with the divine blessing. A 
young lady lately presented them with a piece of work, 
which their teacher values it $5; the same lady has promi- 
sed them future assistance. ‘They have now in funds, at the 
commencement of the second year of their operations, work 
to ile amount of $10. 

These particulars of the operations of the Juvenile Hea- 
then School Society, and its auxiliary for the past year, are 
laid before the Christian public, with a view to encourage 
those who may be similarly engaged ; to show how much 
sood may be effected by united effort in a small way, when 
accompanied by the blessing of God ; and to encourage 
those whe have it in their power to do but little in this the 
createst of causes ; but who are engaged in doing that lit- 
tle ; such should always persevere, animated by the notice 
taken by their Lord of the widow’s freewill offering, If 
Christians of small possessions were but to unite their 
strength in their small way, they would quickly perceive 
the happy effect, and take courage ; but the difficulty lies 
with such in beginning ; we are from the natural pride of 
our hearts, too prone to “ despise the day of small things,” 
and from this cause many that could de a little, will do 
nothing. 
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If societies like the Juvenile Heathen School Society and 
its auxiliary were formed in all the Sabbath Schools and 
week day schools in our city and state, the efiect would be 
astonishing. If we trace any of our large rivers to its 
source, we will find it originate in small rivulets—so is that 
“river that maketh glad the city of our God:” it too had 
its origin in small streams, but it will eventually overflow its 
banks and water allour Zion. Christian, if you are engaged 
in this glorious cause, solely for the glory of your God and 
Saviour, it is your privilege to make such calculations, fay 
such plans, and use such means as may come within your 
reach, and pray for their accomplishment. 


So. Evan. Intel. 


JUVENILE EXPOSITION. 


He that is not with me is against me, and he that gathereth 
not with me, scattereth abroad.—Matt. xii. 30. 


How many are there in the world, who, if they do not 
persecute Christ in his members, and rise in open opposi- 
tion to religion, consent, and even congratulate themselves 
as being his friends, and the real friends of his church. 
Had such, a just view of the text above cited, how very 
different would be their views of themselves, and of their 
state before God. The following fact will illusirate, and 
confirm this truth in a very striking manner. In the year 
1819, Mr. B. A. of L. attended public worship on the Sab-. 
bath, where a minister read at the opening of the morning 
service the 12th chapter of Matthew. When he came to 
the 30th verse, Mr. A. thought within himself, that will be 
the text. It was so, for when the minister came to name his 
text, he gave out, “ He that is not for me is against me.” 
Mr. A. immediately concluded, the discourse will be direc- 
ted to such as opposed religion, and especially those profes- 
sors who did not readily enter into, and encourage the work 
of reformation then progressing in the place. He congratu- 
lated himself he was not one of those who opposed the work, 
and was concluding he should have no particular interest in 
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ihe discourse. The minister had proceeded but a few sen- 
tences in his introduction, before he observed, “ Here are 
no neuters in this case,”—* he that is not for me is against 
me ; and he that gathereth not with me, scattereth abroad.” 
When these words were pronounced, they were like an elec< 
tric stroke. He thought, (and thought aloud, for uncon- 
sciously he spoke the words,) “ good God ! is this my case ? 
Am I an enemy to thee, and opposed to thy cause?” He 
trembled, sighed, and would have fallen from his seat, had 
he not have been supported. The attention of the congre- 
gation wasarrested, and many thought he was taken in a fit. 
The minister paused, perceived his situation ; left the pulpit 
and went to the pew, conversed and prayed with him, and 
then went into the pulpit and resumed his discourse to a 
congregation who were as silent and solemn as the shadow 
of death. Mr. A. continued a few days in distress, but was 
brought to experience peace in believing in Christ Jesus our 
Lord. An astonishing change took place in his whole de- 
portment ; he gave an evidence of real and deep piety. He 
lived a holy and happy life for one year, and died a peaceful 
and triumphant death; and in twelve months from the Sab- 
bath of his conviction, in the same house was his funeral 
sermon preached, from the 3d of Zech. 2d—* Is not this a 
brand plucked out of the fire ?”—R. I. Rel. Intel, 


ee 


ANECDOTE OF A CHILD. 


A child, about eight years of age, once asked his father, 
why he did not pray for him, as some good parents, whom 
he had read of, used to pray for their children. The father, 
looking stedfastly at his dear boy, sighed and wept, and 
pressing his child to his bossm, said, “ Ne wonder I have 
not prayed for yeu, my dear ; I have never prayed for my- 
self.” “Then I will pray for you, papa,” said the child. 
After this time, both the father and the mother of the little 
boy, always used prayer, and they beeame good and 
thoughtful peaple. 





Poetry—Number Twelve. 


POETRY. 
NUMBER TWELVE. 


Number Twelve ! sure enough—our First Volume’s complete, 
Then on such an occasion ’tis certainly meet 

We should take a respectful farewell of our friends, 

With thanks that their favour our efforts attends. 


Dear children ! you first our attention engage ; 
Your instruction and pleasure the aim of each: page ; 
It gives us no small satisfaction to know, 

That our labours are gladly accepted by you ; 

That you read, understand, recollect, and approve, 
But still higher our aim—we would win you to love 
The Saviour, whose grace we delight to display ; 
His-service to choose, and his words to obey : 

For remember, each dialogue, poem, or letter, 
Can leave you but so much the wiser or better, 

As you shun every folly and fault that you view, 
And each pattern of virtue and goodness pursue. 
May such real improvement be often afforded, 
Then indeed were our labours most richly rewarded. 


Ye Teachers! your kind approbation we prize, 
Your assistance, suggestions, and friendly advice ; 
And for you our aftectionate wishes ascend : 

May a blessing your labours of mercy attend ! 

Ye Reverend Instructors who sanction our page, 
While nobler departments your talents engage, 

We your path pioneer to the infantile mind, 

And rejoice in the work that to us is assigned : 

Still your prayers and suppert we respectfully ask, 
While afresh we pursue our subordinate task, 
Assuring our friends that to merit their favour, 

Shall still be our constant and growing endeavour. 
Every piece cannot hope universal success, 

For taste is as various as feature or dress, 

But each Number we trust will be found to contain, 
At least something that proves it not issued in vain j-~ 
it can't—while it humbly attempts to proclaim 

And exalt the Redeemer’s adorable name. 


And may thy sacred name enrich our line, 
Author and Patron of each good design !— 
Jesus! we venture near thy mercy seat, 

And lay our humble offering at thy feet. 

‘The good accept ;—from thee alone it flow’d, 
Where we have fail’d thy pardon be bestow’. 
Uh aid us still thy praises to proclaim, 

And teach the lisping babes to know thy name. 
Biess’d name! our only refuge, hope, and trust, 
May they adore when we are cold in dust, 

And wider still the blissful sound extend, 

Zill all shall know the Lord, and time shall ent, 
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